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That it begets in no wise any sign
Of envy, but draws round her a clear line
Of love, and blessed faith, and gentleness.
Merely the sight of her makes all things bow :
Not she herself alone is holier
Than all;  but hers, through her, are raised above.
From all her acts such lovely graces flow
That truly one may never think of her
Without a passion of exceeding love.
This sonnet has three parts, hi the first, I say in what
company this lady appeared most wondrous. In the
second, I say how gracious was her society. In the third,
I tell of the things which she, with power, worked upon
others. The second begins here, ' They that go with her ;'
the third here, k So perfect.' This last part divides into
three. In the first, I tell what she operated upon women,
that is, by their own faculties. In the second, I tell what
she operated in them through others. In the third, I say
how she not only operated in women, but in all people ;
and not only while herself present, but, by memory of her,
operated wondrously. The second begins here, * Merely the
sight ; ' the third here, ' From all her acts.'
Thereafter on a day, I began to consider that which
I had said of my lady : to wit, in these two sonnets
aforegone : and becoming aware that I had not spoken
of her immediate effect on me at that especial time, it
seemed to me that I had spoken defectively. Whereupon
I resolved to write somewhat of the manner wherein
I was then subject to her influence, and of what her
influence then was. And conceiving that I should not
be able to say these things in the small compass of
a sonnet, I began therefore a poem with this beginning ;—
love hath so long possessed me for his own
And made his lordship so familiar
That he, who at first irked me, is now grown
Unto my heart as its best secrets are.
And thus, when he in such sore wise doth mar

